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by living men and women. When I die, let him be in my
debt, not I in his; and let me forgive him as becomes a
woman of my rank.

CUSINS. Then the way of life lies through the factory of
death?

BARBARA. Yes, through the raising of hell to heaven and of
man to God, through the unveiling of an eternal light in the
Valley of The Shadow. [Seizing him with both hands} Oh, did
you think my courage would never come back? did you
believe that I was a deserter ? that I, who have stood in the
streets, and taken my people to my heart, and talked of the
holiest and greatest things with them, could ever turn back
and chatter foolishly to fashionable people about nothing
in a drawingroom? Never, never, never, never: Major
Barbara will die with the colors. Oh! and I have my dear
little Dolly boy still; and he has found me my place and
my work. Glory Hallelujah ! \_She kisses him\

CUSINS. My dearest: consider my delicate health. I can-
not stand as much happiness as you can.

BARBARA. Yes i it is not easy work being in love with me,
is it? But it's good for you. [She runs to the shed, and calls,
childlike'} Mamma! Mamma! \Bilton comes out of the shed,
followed by Vndershaft}. I want Mamma.

UNDERSHAFT. She is taking off her list slippers, dear. \He
,passes on to Cusins}. Well? What does she say?

CUSINS. She has gone right up into the skies.

LADY BRITOMART \coming from the shed and stopping on the
steps, obstructing Barak, who follows with Lomax. Barbara
clutches' like a baby at her mother's skirt}. Barbara: when
will you learn to be independent and to act and think for
yourself? I know as well as possible what that cry of
"Mamma, Mamma," means. Always running to me!

SARAH [touching Lady Britomarfs ribs with her finger tips^
and imitating a bicycle horn} Pip! "pip !

LADY BRJTOMART [highly indignant} How dare you say
Pip! pip! to me, Sarah ? You are both very naughty
children. What-do you want, Barbara?